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"“Pardon, m'sien, the gentloman, he
wish to speak to you.'"

Hornee whirled In an nngry fnsh,

“What geotleman?'  he demanded,
and Plke regurded Wim calmly,

“1 thought from your looks," he pro-
ceeded quletly, “you might be an
Amortean.”

Hornece planted hilmself gquarely be
fore his Interrogutor,

“Are you spenking to me?" he de
manded baughtlly.

“1 shouldn't be surprlsed,” sald 1'lke
geninlly. "Aln't you an Awmerlean #*

“1 happen to have been born In the
Hinten,"” replied Hornce nggressively,
and Plke smiled quizzleally.

“Well, that was Juck.,” he comment-
ed, nnd as Horace turned agaly to go
he snld: “Held on a misute! 1'm look-
Ing for some Americans here, and 1
expect you know ‘em—boy and girl
onmed Simpson!™

Horace fushed deeply to the roots of
his halr,

“Is there any possiblliity you mean
Granger-8impson?" he asked, with
elaborate sarcasm, but this was lost
on Danlel,

“No, slr; Just plaln Simpson. Gran-
ger'as thelr mlddle name. That's for
old Jed Grunnger, grandfather on thelr
mother's side. | want to see ‘em both,
but it's the girl I'm really looking for.,"”

“Wil gon be good enough to state
any poasible reason why Miss Granger-
Slmpsgon should see you?" and Plke
started lo genuine astonishment,

“Reason!” he relterated. "Why, yes.
I'm her guardin!™

The effect of this slmple statement
wns terrifying. Ethel rocled dizzlly
and was supported by Mwme, de Chawm-
pigny. The earl rosge to his feet, and
Horace stnggered back,

"What!" he crled.

“Yes, sir,” went on Plke—“Danfel
Voorhees Plke, attorney at law, Koko-
mo, Ind."”

Horace fell back from him In horrl-
fled amazemenot.

"I shall ask her,” he began weakly
and shnmefacedly, “If she will consent
to nn interview."

Pike looked at hilm In nmnzement in
his turn,

“luterview!” be sald. “Why, I want
to talk Lo Ler!"

Hnweastle, with some of his finer
feellnga nroused, pleked up his sister-
-luw with his eyes, mwuch 48 a clever
hostess pleks up her feminine guests nt
dinner, nod arose, turning to lthel.

“Thls shall make no difference to us,
my child,” he sald and, torning sharp-
Iy, took Lady Creech by the arm and
left the terrace. Plke looked at Hor-
ace pltyingly.

“Don't you understand?"
“I'm her guardian!”

For n flecting Instant Hornce stared
at him and then dropped hls chin and
wilked nway,

“1 shall never
aguin' he sald.

The sudden borror of the revelatlon
thnt Horace hnd drawn forth bore
down upon Ethel's mind with n crush-
lng welght.

To her artificlalized understanding
the disgrace was more than she conld
ever hope to bear, and Hornce's ex-
pressed thought that he should never
be able to hold up Lls head again was
but a vivification of her own.

Burely It would have been bad
enough, she told herself, If this fearful
thing had come upon them privately,
but to bhave it appear In the full light
of day aud In the very hearing of the
family of the mnan she was about to
marry wns too cruel,

Aod with nn (oward gronn she leaned
for n moment agninst the terrace wall
where the countess hond left her.  When
the first ustonishment had passed and
she had thwe to reallze what had oc-
curred, events that had seemed buot
fleeting tmpresslions rose up before her
in all thelr vivid nokedness. Mme. de
Champlgny had looked at her with
ustote contempt, she was sure, and she
dimly remembered seeing the look of
horrified amazement upon the patriclan
features of the Earl of Hawcastle.

Then, with an awnkened resentment,
the fighting blood of the sturdy plebe-
lan Slmpson stock, the stock that had
upheld ita end In the bLattle agninst
oppression In several wars, enme bhack
to her with a rush, and she decided to
#ce thls awfol mun and glve bim to
understand that he must go nway at
once and never Insult her ngnin by
his uncouth nnd valgar presence. Suach
business as hnd to be transucted could
be done through an interinediary.

With a braclog of her spielt she
stepped forward resolutely and eame
up close behind Plke as he stood with
drooping jaw gazing In perplexity
after the retreating orace. Ethel cast
a look of loathing upon the straight
back of the guardian of her peace und
ground ber little boot heel Into the
stone flagging. Sbe glinced up and
saw that the common German was
looking at Plke with grnve sympathy
and even understanding, and Instantly
she bated him for It. Then she saw
hitn take his cap from the obsequlons
Marktuo nnd tarn nway When be had
gone she safd In n low volee:

*1 an Miss Graoger-Simpson.™

he sald.

hold up my bead

CHAPTER X,
THE HUMILIATION.

NSTANTLY Pilke turned with a
lithe twist of his lank body and
half lifted his band as If he ex-
pected a blow, Then his arm

dropped agnln, and he stood looking at
her In ealm and Intercated fashion. As
he stared his expresslon changed to
one of mingled tenderness and pride,
and when he spoke there wus a world
of pathos In his volee. .

"Why.” be sald In a low, nstonlshed
tone—"why, 1 knew your pa from the
time 1 waes a ilttle boy till he dled,
unid I looked up to him more'n T ever
looked up to anybody In my Ife, but
T never thonght he'd have a girl llke
you. He'd be mighty proud If he could
gee you now."

She turned from him in & smothered

rage and then faced him ngaln wlth'I speak.

cold disapproval In ber Lope.

“Perhaps H wlll be as well If we
avold personn) alluxlons.” she sald re-
sentfully, This man should have no
opportunity for bringing up those vul.
gar, hanlf forgotten fanmlly reminls.
cences If she could belp It He smiled
n trifle wanly.

“1 don't just see how that's possl
ble,” he answered, and she waved het
band Indlgnantly.

“Will you please sit down?" she sald,
and Plke made an awkward bow,

“Yes, ma'am,” he replled wmeekly,
with the falutest accent on the last
word, and obedlently took t chalr
that Hornce had vacated #o precipitous
ly. Bhe shuddered at the word he hnd
used and glanced nervously at the hat
bhe was holdlng In his hands,

“Are—are you really my gunrdian?”
she asked at last, with a trace of heat-

" We could have been spared this—this

mortification.”
ed unbellef In her tones.
it her.

“Well,” he sald, "“I've got the papers
In my grip. 1 expect that"—

“Oh, 1 know It)” she luterrupted ex-
plosively. *It's only that we didn’t
faney—weo didn't expeot''—

She paused, and be went on;

*] expect you thought 1'd be consid
erably older.”

“Not oy that.”

“And | guess you thought I'd neg
lected you n good deal,"” ‘'I'here wos o
touch of remorse In his tone, and he
looked idly at the bhat be held. *“And
it did look llke lt—never cowming to see
you—but | couldn't hardly wanage the
tlme to get away. You see, belug trus.
tee of your share of the estite 1 don't
bardly have a falr sliow at my law
practice, But when 1 gol your letter
eleven days ago 1 says (o wmysell;
‘Here, Danlel Voorhees Plke, you old
shellback, you've just got to take time.
John BSimpson trusted you with hls
property, und he's done more—he's
trusted you to look out for her, and
now she's come to a kind of Jumpling oft
pluce ln ber life—she's thinking of get
ting married—so you just pack your
gripsack and hike out over there and
stund by her.'"

During the last half of his speech
there wus a tone of alfectionate regard,
at which she bridled resentfulily.

“1 quite fall to undersiand your polnt
of view,” she sald frigidly. “Perbnps
1 hnd best make It clear to you thut 1
am no lopger thinking of getting mar
rled.”

“Well, Lord 'a' mercy!” ejaculnted
Pike, leaning back in hils chalr and
smiling at her, but she affectesd not to
notice the lighter tone amd went on.

“I mean I have declded upon it. The
ceremony Is to take place In a fort-
night."

Plke brought the front feet of his
chalr down with a ernsh.

“Well, 1 declare!” he cried,

‘"We shall dispense with all delays,”
she went on, and Plke regarded her
solemuly for a mwoment,

“Well, | don't Enow as 1 could say
anything agninst that. He must be a
mighty nice fellow, and you musi
think a heap of him'" He sighed.
“Phat's the way It should be) He
looked at ber, “And you're happy 1"

“Distinetly ! sald Ethel declsively.

Plke looked off over the blue bny
and then his gaze traveled to where
Horace had been standing, and with
n start bhe turned to her agaln, speak-
Ing engerly:

“It nin't that fellow 1 wnas talking
with, yonder?"

And she voleed an Indignant protest.

“That was my brother!"”

“Lord 'a" mercy!” ejaculated Danfe
and then recovered himself, “But
then, I wouldn't remember him. He
couldn't have been more than twelve
when you was home last. Of course
I'd "o’ known you'—

“How?"  demanded Ethel. *“Yon
couldn’t have seen me since 1 was o
child." -

“From your pleture, though now |
see It alo't #0 much like you,” be nn
swered, and she stepped forward, witl
astonishment.

“You have n photograph of me?"

“The last time | saw your father
allve he gave It to me—to look at.”

“And you remembered"—

“Yes, ma'am."

A look of Incredullly pnssed over
Ethel's face, and she replled:

“It does not strike me as possible
However, we will dismiss the sub
ject."

“Well, if you'd Ilke to Introduce me
do your—to your"—

“To my brother?*

“No, ma'am; to your—to the young
man"

“I'o Mr. 8t. Aubyn?" cried Ethel, re-
colllng a step. *I think It quite an-
hecessary.”

“I'm afrald 1 can't see It that way
I’Il bave to have a couple of talks with
him, sort of look him over, so t¢

Pike smiled

1 won't stny around bere spoll-
ing your fun any longer than 1 can
help—only just for that and to get a
letter I'm expecting from England.”

Ethel bit her Hp vexationsly,

“I do not see that you need have
come at all. We could have been
spared this—this mortifiention,”

“You mean | wortlify you? Why, I
—I ean't see how.”

“In a hundred ways,"” she replled,
“every way:. ‘That common person
who 1s with you'—

“He 1sn't common, You only think
80 because he's with me,"” returned
Danlel sadly, looking down.

“Who s he?" demanded Ethel sharp-
1y.
“He told me his name, but 1 ean't
remember It. 1 call him ‘doe.t ™

“It doesn't matter, What does mat-
ter Is that you needn’t bave come,
You could have written your consent.”

“No, mn'am, not without seeing the
young man,” answered Plke resolute
ly.
“And yon could have arranged the
settlement In the snme way,” went on
Ethel unheedingly.

“Settlement! You seem to have set-
tied It pretty well without me," re
turned Plke, smiling.

“You don't understand,"” sald Ethel
fmpatiently. “Ax alllance of this sort
always ontalls a certaln settlement.”

She paused. “Please llsten. If yon
woere at all a man of the world 1
should not have to explain that In

muarrying Into a noble house 1 bring
my dot, my dowry"—

“Money. you mean?
puzzled.

“Yes, If you choose to put It that
way."

“You mean you want to put aslde
something of your own to buy a lot
nud start housekeeplng''—

“No,” she flared. "I menn a settle-
ment upon Mr. 8t, Aubyn directly."

“You mean you want to give It to
him "

“If that's the only way to make you
understand-—yes!” she flnghed.

“How much do you want to glve
him?* asked P'lke thoughtfully.

“A hundred and Ofty thousand
pounds,” snld Ethel desperately,

Pike whlistled,

“Seven hundred and [fifty thousand
dollars!"

“Preclsely that!” sald Ethel,

“Well, Lhe hay mude you care for
blm," sald Danlel, *“1 guess be must
be the prince of the world! He wmust
be n great man. | expect you're right
about mwe not meeting bim. 1 probably
wouldn't stnck up very high alongside
o ot that's blg enough for you to
think so much of as you do him. Why,
I'd bave to squeeze every bit of prop-
erty your pa keft you,"

“l1a it your properiy?' she tlared at
him.

“I've worked pretty hoard to take
ciare of It for you," he answered gen-
tly, and [nstantly she regretted the
sharp speech.

“IMorgive we,” she plended. *It was
unworthy of me—unworthy of the
higher and nobler thihgs that life calls
me to llve up to—that 1 shall live up
to. The money means nothing to me.
I'm not thinking of that. [t ls a neces-
sary form."

'lke looked at her keenly.

“Have you talked with Mr. St. Au-
byn about this settlement—thls present
You want to make to him?" he asked.

“Not with him."

“1 thought not," he went on amused-
ly. “You'll see. He wouldn't take It
it 1'd let you give It to blm. A fine
mnn Hke that wants to make his own
way. Mighty few men like to have
fun poked at them about lving on
thelr wives' money.”

“Oh, 1 ean’t muke you understand!™
cried Ethel despairingly, “A  settle
ment Isn't o glfe,"”

“T'hen how'd you happen to dechde
that just a bundred amd ity thousnand

asked Pilke,

“T'he police are chasing a bally conviet
chap under the cliff.”

pounds was what you wanted to glve

him? he demnoded,

“It was Mr. Bt. Aubyn's father whe
fixed the amount,” replled Ethel des
perately.

“His father!
with 1t?”

“He Is the Earl of Hawcastle, the
head of the anclent house."

“And he asks you for your property—
#asks you for It fn 8o many words?"

“Yeu, 08 a settlement.”

“And your young man knows it

“I tell yon, Mr. Plke, | have not dis
cnssed It with Mr, 8t. Adbyn,"

P'ike lnughed.

“I reckon not,” he sald amusedly.
“Well, sir, do you know what's the
firat thing Mr. 8t, Anbyn will do when
he hears his father made such a prop-
osftlon? He'll take the old man out

What's he got to do

Tough.

Heavy ‘rogedian (sented at a rall-
way hotel bhefore a roast chicken anvd
small  potatoesy — Prithee,  landlord,
dwells there withiin the precinets of
thix hamlet a mnchinist?

Laudlord—A wachinigt?  Yes, sir.

Tragedian=Then tnke to bim this
bird of wny springs, Bid bim wrenrh
usunder these iron limbs and then for
ounr regalement to chisel slices from
its uuderlylug bosom, for we dine
anon, and do it quickly. Your peas
you ueed not carry, for those, with
dexterons mupagement, we can swal-
low whole. Away!—Loodon Tatler.

Cats In the Navy.

The ships of the navy earry more
dogs thun eats beeause the dog Is a
better sallor aud more ensily trained,
but a gond many gehmlking go to sea
under the sturs aod steipes.  Phe dis-
cipline of 1he service Is not relnxed In
thele favor, and when they become
overfed aod lazy they are put ashore
tu shift for themselves, A eat does
not stund rough wenther so well as a
dog or a woukey., and one battleship
thnt started on the voyvage round the
world with ten eats returned with
only one, all the rest having dled on
the way.

Ing he won't forget to the day of his
death!™

Bhe was about to nnswer whoen from
n distance came the roll of drums and
then the sound of a bugle. The sounds
came from afar off. as If below the
clifr.

They both stopped o listen, Then
the servants eame ronnlog, with Marl
ano at their hend. They rushed to the
will and leaned over, all excltement.
Marinno turned to eall to them over
his shoulder:

“The bandit of Ttussin! The soldicrs
think he Is hidden In a grotto under
these cliffs!" |

As he spoke Almeric ran down the |
steps with a shotgun In his hand and
made for the steps leading down the |
face of the cliff. Plke turned to Ethel |

“1 snw that fellow on the rond here |
What's he meant for?" |

Ethel turned angrily from the lnw-
yer nnd ealled sharply to her fance:

“Almerie!"

Bt. Aubyn turned and stopped, '

“Hello!" he sald.

“B wish to present my guardian to |
you," and turned to Plke as Almerie
approached. *“This s Mr. 8t. Aubyn,”
ghe sald steandlly.

Almerie stnred nt Plke through his
monotle nnd Inughed,

“Why, it'd the donkey man, lén't It?
How very odd! You'll have to see the
governor and our solleitor about that
settlement, though. ['ve some lmpor-
tant business here.  The pollee are
chasing a bally conviet chap under the
clilf yonder, so you'll have to excuse
me. You know there's nothing llke a
little convict shooting to bLreak the
blooming monotony—whnt?"

He turned and rushed off down the

fn the back lot and give him a thrash- pride. Then he went off to hia rooms

L equally noble family

| Bar guardian,

and tried to adjust himself to the nue
ter na he saw It and Ioeldentally to
bring some of that astute legal train
Ing gleaned from contact with farmers,
promoters and other citlzens to bear
upon the cnse.

Hornee In the meanwhile had walked
along the cllff, wrestllng with the sitn
atlon ns it appeared to him, There
wns not the falntest doubt In his mind
that the noble earl would break off the
match becanse of the humilintion hbis
had been sub-
jected to by the Incursion of this vul-

Hot and tired, he returned to the
hotel with some of his anguish worked
off nnd sought his sister. She. how.
ever, was locked up In her own room
and would only Insist that he go away,
Ho It was from Lady Creech nt last
that he gleaned some Inkling of what
had occurred

It wns nearly 0 o'clock when he
made up his mind to search out Plke
and “"bave It out with the beggar” ns
he put i, nnd he found the ohstacle in
the entrance garden, As Horace cae
upon the scene Plke was pounding
cheerfully with a hnmmer apon » bolt-
head of the motor car.

He was In his shirt sleeves and wore
a long workman's smock close but-
toned at the neck. From hetween his
teeth eame the unfamilinr straine of
“The Rlue and the Gray.” With a
revulgion of feeling Morace npproached
i,

UMr. Plke!” he said polltely,

“One lles down at Appomnattox,”
went on the song, and Horace stamped
fmpnatlently upon the turf.

“Mr. Pike! Mr. Pike! I wish n
word with you!" IHornee went on, guite

"

“UHE CARABINIERI BEG THAT You
srep Faoprtin rrou

WILL ORDER THE CHALFFEUR TO
I'HE MACHINE

stulrway. Plke turned to look after
him In mute astonlsbinent and then
turned to Ethel. She refused to meet
his glance, and the hot blood rose to
her face as ghe felt his seruting.

Bhe tapped nervously wilh her foot,
and the astonishment grew In Daniel's
fuce. He looked from her to where Al- |
merle bad disappeared and back to her |
agaln, Then he took a step furward |
ns If to spenk and stopped. Finally |
the dawning horror in his face took
conerete form, and he spoke,

“That!" he gronned. “Seven Lo
dred and 6Gfty thousand dollars for |
that! Say, how much do they charge
for n real man over here anywny ™

But she wns unable to meet his eye.
Turning quickly, with ber clheeks finm. |
Ing with shame and anger, she rushed ‘
into the hotel nnd left hlin standing
speechleds on Lthe spot, [

CHAPTER X1 |
A CLASH OF WILLS, |
l'r required some minutes for Dan

lel Voorhees I'lke 1o get over the

amazement that  possessed bl

when Ethel fled from bl In such
evident confusion.

His usunlly alert mind seemed inea
puble of concerted effort iu the propom
direction, and the duxed look on his
face remalned there untll Marviano
came to tell him that hilg rooms were
rendy and that Hese von Grollerhagen
was awnlting him. Then for the s
time he awoke, und, with n algh of res
Ignution ns he reallzed the Lattle he
hand before him, he gave a curt order
(bt the automobile, which had broken
down on the road to the hotel, should
be placed Ip the entrance garden, for
he proposed to do some tinkering upon
it.

“If that don'l beat''— he muttered
to himself and then allowed the re
mark to remain unfinished, for bhe
could not lmagine one thing that the
incldent could be supposed to huave
beaten. It stood alone In a little hol
iow square by itself and positively re
fused to surrender to any compnarison
whatsoever,

“And that—that—nine cent imitation
of n mnn,” he growled at Inst—“that
villficution wupon  the — the — genuns
homo!" he finlshed, with a fAnsh of

Wanted to Land.

The big olrshilp was beyood control
nnd  deifting almlessly  over Indlnnn
As It passed over a cornficld n farmer
mide n megapbone of his freckled
hands nnd bellowed:

“Hey, you, ap thar!™

“Hélo!” auswered the
aeronnut.

“Want to reach Terre Haute?"

The man in the nirship smiled grim-
Iy.

“Graclous, no, friend! What I want
to rench Is terra (rma.”—Chlcago
News.

frightened

-~

avgrily. Plke looked up wmildly and
regarded HHorace with Interest.

“Eh?' he suld and moved to the
other side of the machine, rubbing lLia
lean chin with the handle of 8 monkey
wrench.

“I wished to say that the surprise of
thig morning so upset me that T went
for a long walk. 1 have just returned,”
snid Hornee,

He walted expectantly, but Mr. ke
went on abstractedly, “One wore
clothes of gray."” and scemed to be ab-
gorbed In his work, so that Thorace
was forced to go on

“1 have been even more
what 1 have just learned.”

“Why, that's too bad,” answered
Plke, fishing for a nut In the bottom
of the tonneau,

“It 18 too bad-—nbsurdly —monstrous-
ly bad! Lady Creech tells me that my
slster did you the honor to present
you to the famlly with which we are
forming an alllance—at least to a por-
tlon of it"—

“Yes, sir” answered Plke, *“and
promised to present me to the whole
possetucky of ‘em'—

“I'll not listen to you!" critd Horace
Ina rage. “And I warn you that we
shall net without paying the siightest
attention to you!"

Plke stralghtened up a trifle.

“Your sister kind of hinted In her
letter that you think a good deal of
this French Iady—the widow. 1 sup
poge youn have made up your mind to
tuke her for richer or poorer, eh?
Now, what's she going to give yon#*

Horace stopped short In horrified
umazement.

“Why. 1 thought you'd charge her
something—just o little. Aln't that the
way over here?”

“It seems lmpossible for you to un-
derstand our motives In trylng to it
ourselves above the comimon herd.
You are trying to Interfere between us
and the fine flower of Europe.” went
nn Hornee excitedly.

Plke stealghtened up nnd looked him
o the eye quizzically,

“l pever heard none of the folks
around Kokomo speak of your pa ns
a ‘fine flower,” but we thought a heap
of him, and when he married your ma
he wus giad to get her, and 1 never
heard that ne asked for any settle-
mwenl. When she took Ilm be wus a
poor man, but If he'd hnd $750,000 1'U
beL he'd ‘a’ given it for her, .. _

( To be continued next weok )

upset by

A Military Engagement.

The communding officer had sur-
prised the young lieutenant and his
thiughter trylog to ocoupy the mame
rhale,  The lleutenaut sprang to his
feet and saluted.

“8Ir," be sald, “1 bauve the honor to
report nn engagement at close quar-
fters, In which I have been entirely
victorlons, It now merely remalns for
you to give vour sanction to the terms

THE DAWSONS'

of surrender!”

HONEYMOON COOK,

Conditions Changed So Much
That She Coneluded to Remain,

By HARRIET G, CANFIELD.

They had been married two years,
"long enough,” Prue suddenly declar-
ed, "to dispense with all boneymoon
Aemonstentiveness,”

Tom Dawson put down his evening
paper and stired at the pretty little
partuer of his joys nnd sorrows. “1"'m
afrald 1 don't understand, dear' he
sl

“Why, it's very slmple. If you know
that 1 care for you—and I am certain
that you ciure for me—all signs of af-

fectlon are gquite superfiuous.  They
may be dropped.”
“Oh!™ Tow sald dublously “Well,

what shall 1 drop flest 7' There wins a
twinkle In bis eyes, nnd Prue saw 16

*“T'o be serious,” she pleaded. “to be-
gln with, you musxt not kiss me when
you come home to dinner and-—-and—
other thmes,  You must drop’—

“Drop you s courtesy Instead,” he
Interrupted her Inughingly.

“Don't be ridiculons, Tom! Yon
know very well that there are many
useless customs that should be aban-
doned, wany things that should be
dropped.”

“Yes," be suld, smlling whilmsieally.
“Hanonah thinks so, | know. 8Sbe drop-
ped my meerschaum this morning. We
must take lessons of that girl. Prue, or
drop her. On the whole, 1 think we'd
better drop her."

“It will vot be neceasary.” she =ald
with dignity. “Hanonh gave notice
this morning. 1 sbhall have to find
some one else within n week."

“I'm sorry—sorry. 1 mean, for the

family she'll drop down on next. Han-
unh's no fentherwelght, yon know
Spenking of dropping'—

“T nm not speaking of It now. It s

quite useless while you are In such a
mod,” she sald Indigonantly, rising
from her chalr.

Before she could leave the room Tom
wns nt her slde, “Forgive me, dear,”
he sald. 1 didp’t know you were In
such sober earnest.,” He stopped to
kiss the pink cheek next to him, bhot
Prue lifted a protesting hand. “Don't,
Tom!" she sald, “You forget 1t lsn't
necessary.”

“No, ‘It Isn't necessary’' "—the words
came soberly enough now—"olly sweet
nnd natureal ™

And the next day, when the tline
came to say gowdby, Prue hidd no oe-
easion to compliin of hix *honeymoon
demonstrutiveness.®

“Tom I8 very sensible this morning,”
she sald to herself, but she sighed as
she sald It and went about all day
with a wistful look in her blue eyes,
Tom wnas “sensible” In the evening
also. and the next moroing he was so
very-sensible thnt Prue cried a little,

but perhaps it wans for Joy, Even
“gensible' people do that.
That afternoon Matildn made ber

appenrnnee.  Hannah eame into the
sltting room to announce her arrival
“Matilda Stehbins Is here, Mrs Diaw-
son she suld, “after my place Wil
I show her in, ma'am? She and e
nendd to work together once, nnd she's
a dretdfol good cook.™

“Yew, T will see her Prue sald, And
In 0 moment a tall, Inok, freekls faced
girl was standing in  the doorwagy,
smiling ot her., Wil yon be seated "
Prue asked plensuntly, and the girl
sl Into o ehair, st smiling,

“1 hope you'll glve me a try,” she
said. “I'd like first rate to cook for
you and him."

It was 'roe’s turn to smlle  “Have
you hnd much experlence " she asked,

“Henps of It, mn'om, but never long
to one place.™

“That seems strange!” I'rue ex-
elibmed
“Well, yon see, ma'nm, the honey-

maoons don’t usunlly streteh out over
and ahove slx mouths ™

“The honey moons ¥

“Yes, manm. 1 don't cook and do
for none but new marrled folks. Han-
nah told me about you and him when
she first came here two months ngo.
She snldl as how she knew you was
Just married.”

Prue blushed. “How did Hannah
know it?" she nsked.

“Easy enough, ma‘am.  It's  llke
mensles nod whoopin® ecough She
conld tell by the symproms, 1'd rather

Hyve where there's lovemakin® goin® on
continunl than read the best novel ever
made up.™

This was juteresting but very em-
barrnssing to Mes Thomas Dawsan,
Two duys ago she would have lnughed
heartily at Muatilda's sayings and bave
found much enjoyment in repeating
them to Tom, But present conditions
mnde the girl's remirks s2eem almost
personnl, yet she felt tempted to en-
gnge her,

“Matilda." she sald. *did Hanoah tell
you the wages she recelved and the
work she was expected to do?*

"Yes'n, she did, and 1 don’t think
she'll better herself none goln® to work
fn u factory.”

“Very well. 1 will glve you a trial
When enn you come "

“l1 can stay now, ma'am, and get din-
wer If you'll let me go home for iny
clothes when the work's rid up. Han-
nab wants to leave ns soon ns she can
npnyways.™”

Aud so It bappeonedsthat the honey-
moon cook held sway In the Dawson
kitechen when the owner of the house
cnme home that eveulng.

“You will be glad to hear that I've
engaged 0 new glrl” MPrae sald to him
In the distantly politg tone thnt she

bad recently adopted In spenking 1.
ber husband.,

“Very glad,” be anawered, “if slie
an lmprovement oo Huonnnh ™

The dioner was excellent, a3
tildn was vory attentive o her sem
AL table, bewnidong on thean’ as oy
she wonld say, “Bless you s o
dren!™ Late io the evening, wihi
were  apparently  mueh absorioy
reading, they heard o strange s
balf couggh, balf sueexe, I e |
Proe looked up from the ook W
was that?" she sald. Tom wias o
wiay o the door whoen Matilda eni
the room. It was me, i
sald. “1 never walk In on new i
folke without glvin® ‘e warnin® |
n-comin'=noet at gest. OF vonrse (L
gel used to me after awhile aml
rlght on loverin® (£ 1 do see "em, Noo
" sults we better'n that!™

Prue's face was scarlet,  She dor |
not ook at Tom, Oh, why had =,
engnged the services of such no wil
sentlmental erenture?

SIE you plense, wn'am Mathidn oo
tlnned, “1'm goln' home now 1o get oo
clothes, nnd 'l sny good night to yiou
and him.™

“Thought we were ‘tew  morelod
folks, did she?" Tom snld grimly
cean’t  nmgine  why, SBhe's o goo !
conk.” he added. "and 1 hope we ¢
keep hier,™

“We ean,” Proe said to herself, “ir
we  will meet her peculinr requice
mentg, But 'l not be driven lntog
foolishly unnecessary display of affs
tlon."

For three donys the Dnwsons enjoyoi
the results of Matllda's eullnary o
forts, hut n henvy honrt will nffeet tho
best of nppetites gomew hat, and on (10
fourth day Matllda complalned tht
they “didn't seem to rellsh thelr viv
tunls" and she “guessed she'd betnor
be goin'."

HOh, no! Prue erled. “No one coulil
sult us better than you do.”

“I'm glud of that, ma'nm, but there's
another reason’ And she hung her
bend.

I'rue was palnfully embarrassed, for
she conld guess the other renson,
hope you will stay,” she stnmmered

“T'H think It over tlll tomorrow
mn'nm, but 1 feel as If anoah bodo
beon faler with e, leadin® mie to expic
things wos diTerent between you nil
him from what they really e

Tom came bome later than usoal
that night. Proe was In the hall giv
Ing some Instructlons to Matllda whon
e opened the door, His eyes lookod
tired and snd, she thonght  8Bhe hes
tated 0 moment=only n moment—for
Matildn was present, and now wns hor
opportunity to redeem herself In th
girl's eyes, when she rno to meet Lier
husband and beld up her face to 1w
kissed, The tired look faded from hi
eyes as If by mngie. and he par both
armg around her and beld ber close
“Fas my Httle wife come to ho
reuses? he asked,

“Hush!" she answered. 1 still think
It's unnecessary, but Matildn lHkes i
Rlie refuses to stay unless we are "ol
rfectionnte lke! "™  And she laughw!
hysterlenily.

“Onh' Tom sald, That was all, nt
there was g world of disappointment
in the exelamntion, THen Le lookil
heyoud his wife at Matilda, who stood
benming nt him, her baods clasped in
ecstasy.  “Well, she'll stay now.” he
enid bitterly. I congratulate you."

Yes, Mutilda hod declded to remnin
Bhe ecnme to the sittlog room door
after dinver to annonnce her declsion

After she had gone Proe left hoer
geat and moved restlessly about the
roont, Then ghe sighed 2o deeply tht
Tom looked up from his pnper, “Heml
nehe?" he asked

“N-no.” she salid., Her HUps tremblod
nod sbe buried ber face o her bands
and sobbed ounr, *It'a just heartuch
Tomn "

“MHenrtnche?* he sald gently. !
thought | hnd a monopoly of that.”

Prue e¢nme close to hix chale aml
leaned agninst an arm of It. “Tom.”
she crled remorsefully="Tom, dear
will you forgive me and”—her volie
sank to n whisper—"kiss me7?"

He cougln ber bands o bls nol
drow her down beside him. “To pleas
Muotldn " he asked,

“0Oh, Tom, you kuow hetter!”

“Boecause If it's to please that girl
'l be hanged If "= But something
prevented further speech just then,

L . - L ] L] . L

When the Dawsons celebrated their
tin wedding it was with the asslstance
of their honeymoon cook,

Ted and the Wood Pile.

“I'll be glnd when I ger that whole
pile of wood In. Then 'l be through
with it, won't 1, mother?”

“No, Ted. You know I shall want
you to carry oul the ashes after b
wood Is burned up'"” answered mother.

*“Then I'll be through with it, moth
er?’

“No, I think not,” answered mothoer,
while Ted's eyes grew big with won:
der.  “You will seatter the ashes ob
the corofield, and father will plow
them In In the spring. Then you wil
belp him plant the corn, you know
The corn will grow, eating the ash
and ground about I, and by and L
you will eat the sweet corn”

“Oh, we'll sort of eat the wood our
selves, and that wlll be the end of th-
old wood pile.”

“Not quite,” sald mother. “There
will be cobs left and stnlks of cor
We may feed them to the plgs or o
the cows, and that will give us men
or milk."

“Well, 1 never kunew before thi
thers was so mich In n wood plle,” sn i
Ted.—Exchange.

Easy.
the Conyueror had Joor

William
landed, *
*1 hnd oo trouble!™ be erfed. “Tho
Engllsh  were all looking for G
muns."
Herewith be took the throne.—FPu

A Valued Possession.

My Hienle sister, three years old, b
apensy zihven her which was the first
Bl had over seepn

When | saw it 1 wont up to ber and.
taking the peach from her, took o hite
out of I,

Iminedintely she hegan to ory. mmwl
I asked her what she wis orying for

“T wanted to keep that Httle woolen
apple,”™ wis her reply, — Dellneator

W. L. Fish of Bethel shot a wood-
chiuck weighing 10} pounds,
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Four men were killed when
divigible military balloon Repo!
ligue, owned hy the French an
exploded in the air near Moulin:,
France, Suturday.




